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that the jeep or trailer might fall on top of somebody on landing. Another point was that I preferred to have the company of sturdy Frank Garstang. We were doing the same jobs and would be able to stick together. Frank had not been able to .find his assigned glider.
So, hoping that it did not seem ungrateful to Captain D-B, I decided to ask to be transferred to another glider which could accommodate both Frank and me. We cadged a lift back to Mushroom Farm in a jeep with a massive Canadian parachutist. Although we were all supposed to be so strictly incognito and incommunicado, we naughtily stopped at a public house in Braintree to have a pint or two. Naturally we did not discuss the coming operation, but there was no doubt that it was leaden on our minds. It was not a merry party, and the barmaid stared curiously at the three red berets, wondering, I suppose, if we had just been to a funeral.
When we arrived back at Mushroom Farm, rather late for lunch, we ran into Roy Oliver and told him about our ambition to change gliders. He said he would see what he could do, and then, looking at me in a penetrating, old-fashioned way, he added, "You look rather worried, Gander. Is there anything on your mind? "
I said, yes, plenty. I wanted to know exactly where we were supposed to land, and exactly where divisional headquarters would be in relation to our landing-field, so that, with the least possible delay, I could get there and begin to transmit my stories.
Oliver looked perplexed and said that his instructions were to have the Press correspondents distributed among as many different gliders as possible because it reduced the risk and also spread out the non-combatants among the fighting men. However, as Garstang was an observer officer and allowed to carry arms he could properly be put in the same glider with me, and therefore he (Oliver) would try to arrange it. Roy Oliver was a sincere and efficient person—a first-class chap. He came along that afternoon and said that as there seemed to be some points that required clarification he had asked the G-2 to come along.while and jumped almost light-heartedly into a jeep at the camp entrance,. If the weather is unfavourable, theram into two jeeps. We then began to speed through London's traffic, heading past Marble Arch and through Bayswater, keeping up a\ ,                          The delay might run to hours.   On the other hand
